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Pears’ Soap is good for boys and everyone—It 
"removes the dirt, but not the cuticle—Pears 
keeps the skin soft and prevents the roughness 
often caused by wind and weather—constant 


use proves it ‘‘ Matchless for the complexion ’’ 





"WAM vighis secured” 
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Does 50 Years’ Experience 


in the skillful distillation of 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


MEAN ANYTHING TO YOU? 


It has brought this finest product of Maryland’s famous 
distilleries up to the highest standard of perfection 


THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S WHISKEY 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md, 































“My second husband is no more | 
like my first one was than day is like 
night.” 

“But remember you should never 
speak ill of the dead.” 
~«QOh, I had no intention of doing | 
that. On the contrary.” — /fouston Tost. | 


LA FOLLETTE’S WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidiz, | oe 
ingly | the ne Saante of public ai 
¢ 


an 
of t true eames racy and equal segues. 
Regu! subscription price 

year, We will send you La Poltette’s ‘a 


10 WEEKS --- 10 CENTS 


if you will send us eo names of five per- 
sons interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’ s Weekly. | Dept. P. 
ADISON, WISCONSIN 


~— ie ‘cause 











ART FOR ART’S SAKE. 





my dear friend, what good do you 


THE REVEREND —But, 

get from the use of all this shocking profanity? 

tuk RiBALD.—Strike me purple! D’ you coves want to 

make a matter uv profit and blanky lorse out er everything? 
Sydney Bulletin. 


Every tover of 2 good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your getting 
the very best. ©. W. Abbott & Uo., Baltimore, Md. 





“Do you think that the new motor-delivery business 
will ever displace the postman?” asked the conversational 
young man, when crossing the street, of his companion. 

“Certain to if it ever hits him.”—Aoston Globe. 


“ Wuut is this here Continental Sunday I see sumpin’ 
about in the papers ?” asked Si Slocum. 
“T don’t rightly know, but I reckon it must be one of 


HussBanp (shaving).— Bother the , 


razor! 

Wire.— What’s the matter now? 
You ’re dreadfully iil-tempered. 

H usBAND.—The razor is abominably 
dull! 

Wire.—Dull? Why, I ripped up 
an old skirt with it yesterday and it cut 
beautifully.— Punch. 


“T SEE where a band of them 
starvin’ Mexican rebels gave up when 
amnesty,” observed 

laying his 


they were offered 
Henry Cornfield, 
paper. 

“It sounds queer, but if it’s fillin’ I 
guess it must ’a’ tasted mighty good to 
’em,” observed his neighbor.—Xansas 
City Star. 


down 


“ How’s old Bilkins doing ?” 

“ He’s quite wealthy now.” 

“His young wife still living with 
him?” 

“Yes, but he’ll soon be rich enough 
for her to sue for a divorce.” — Yonkers 
Statesman, 


PER 100 COLLECTING 
your neiga bors names for our 
— Apnea - kinas of names 


want & million 
nnn - ee TEE. BinecTORY ‘co.. HURLEYVILLE, N.Y. 
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President 
Suspenders 


“A pair for every suit”’ 





makes a man’s whole year 
merry—saves time and 

temper every day. Try it 
and see! hoice of 12 
beautifully designed gift 
boxes. At stores or post- 
paid, 50c. 


“Satisfaction or money back" 
Be sure ‘‘Shirley President’’ is on buckles 
The C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co., Shirley, Mae- 






















Will This Happen To Your Family? 


| T HAPPENED to another man’s family. As longas the father lived 

his wife and children enjoyed a comfortable home, but he forgot 

the uncertainty of life, and dying left nothing. The mother had to 

take in sewing for a living. 

No man who loves his family has any right to live another day with- 

out an insurance policy like the Low Cost Monthly Income Policy of 
The TRAVELERS INSURANCE COMPANY of Hartford, Conn. 

It guarantees the wife and children a safe and certain income paid 

regularly every month for life. 


This income cannot be lost or diminished by the inexperience 
of the wife or the misconduct of others, neither can it be 
diverted from the purpose for which it was taken out. 

The policy does not cease if the insured becomes unable to pay the 


premiums on account of permanent and total disability, 


but matures 


immediately, and is paid in the form of instalments as provided in the 
contract to the insured himself, and on his death to the beneficiary. 


MORAL: 





said his wife. — 


them newfangled sody-water drinks,” 
Age- Herald. 





The TRAVELERS INSURANCE COMPANY, Hartford, Conn. 
Please send me particulars regarding your Guaranteed Low Cost Monthly Income Policy. 


Insure in The TRAVELERS 





Puck D Tear off : 


My name, address, occupation and date of birth are written below: 


















The love of Music, Nature's priceless gift to 
mankind, finds most triumphant expression in 


ranch & Bach 
Upright, Grand and Player Pianos 


The matchless gift that both giver and 
recipient will always enjoy 


Just a little of your Christmas money for a first 
payment secures one of these beautiful instruments 


KRANICH & BACH 


NEW YORK CITY 


237 EAST 23rd STREET . : 


- ‘THE VERY BEST! 


THE ORIGINAL ISSUES OF 





SOCRATIC ARGUMENT. 


Straight, at his ruler’s stern command, 
The content of the cup, offhand, 
Inclusive of its dregs and lees, 

Was promptly drained by Socrates. 
More than his foes—perhaps his wife— 


agg Christmas Double Humber's | Caused his Xantippethy for life. 
—Century Magazine. 
Grand . : 


For the CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS OF 1913 
NOW READY! 


Price 

The London Graphic . $0.50 
Illustrated London News. .50 
Pears’ Annual ge ota igs ee 
Holly Leaves pS Shee 
Sketch cn a ee oe 
Whitaker’s Almanack, (paper) 50c., (cots) $1.00 


THESE CHRISTMAS NUMBERS 
ARE THE FINEST IN THE WORLD. 
They should be ordered without delay, as there will be NO SECOND EDITIONS. 


Gentlewoman ota. 
Lady’s Pictorial . . 
Art Annual we * 





ALL NEWSDEALERS AND 
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, 


Importers and Exporters of Subscriptions received for 


Newspapers, Periodicals and Books, 
Nos. 83 & 85 Duane St. (One Door East of Broadway), New York. 


any Periodical, foreign or domestic. 


Mistress. — Did that mustard- | 
plaster do you any good, Bridget? 
BripGET.—Sure it did, mum. But, 


price | begorry, it did bite th’ tongue! — 
Bystander. . - . . $0.50 


| Boston Transcript. 


A FRESH FRESHMAN, 


There was a fresh Freshman named Reese 
Mixed some chemicals in with some grease, 
Held it over the flame 
And exploded the same 
Now they’re sending him home piece by 
piece —Livingston Lance. 


“IT REMEMBER very well the first 
dollar I ever put in the bank.” 

“The first? Then you have really 
put in more than one ?”—Ficayune. — 


“He is in ‘Who’s Who,’ I be- 
lieve?” 

“Yes, but he is much more promi- 
nent in ‘ Here’s How!’’’—Houston Post. . 


| 
| indeed a delightfully rare wine. 





Made in America, Honored in France 


ASR: 
San RY 1 


Cae EXTRA DRY 
$6 Champagne 
Mave In Amenica- Homonto In France 
TS inimitable flavor, its brilliancy, the charm 
of its bouquet, makes one feel thst this is 


Great Western 


| An American champagne, produced from the 
} original formula of Dom Perigon, the first 


maker of champagne, the best French method 
of producing a rare, delightful, and delicious, 
spaikling wine. Its cost represents imported 
wine value, minus U. S. customs tax. 


Awarded Gold Medal in competition with finest foreign wines at 
PARIS, FRANCE, 1867, 1889and 1900; VIENNA.ALS IRKIA, 
1873, and BRUSSELS, BELGIUM, 1887 and 1910, thereby ac. 
cepted and honored AS SUperior, by European Connoisseurs, 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 





HENRY LINDENMEYR 
AND SONS: 
— Paper Warehouses 
~ 32—36 Bleecker St. 


___ 20 Beekman St. 

_P. 0, Box 1865: ? 

— Telephone 6360 Spring 
NEWYORK. 


“All kinds of paper made to order. 








The Spirit 
of Christmas 


Exists nowhere in such 
highly contagious 


form as in 


Green River 





The Whiskey 
Without a 
Headache 


“The finest and smoothest old 
whiskey that has ever perco 


lated down a human throat” 








DRINK IT AND BE | 
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EPPLER, Pres., 





Published by 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice-Pres , 
E. A. CARTER, Sec. and Treas. 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


WHEN some men die the loss is fully | 
covered by insurance.— Denver News. 
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CusToMER (after a morning's shopping).—Have you any eels? 
FISHMONGER. —Yes, Madam. What quantity would you require? 
CusroMer.—Well, there'll be six of us. D’ you think a yard 
and a half would be sufficient ?>— Punch. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“Its Purity Has Made It 


50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





PUCK’S ILLUMINATED 
CHRISTMAS CARD 4 


Those of our readers who, in former years, have made their 
friends a CHRISTMAS PRESENT of a year’s Subscription to PUCK, 
will be glad to learn that we are still issuing our Handsome Presen- 
It is designed by the well-known artist, Mr. F. A, 











tation Card. 
Nankivell, and is a beautiful example of color printing. 


The Best Christmas Present= 
A Year's Subscription to Puck and 
Puck’s Christmas Card 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription 
to Puck as A SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT, but have refrained from 
giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. The usual 
plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers; but as this 
is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
popular. It remained for Puck ta overcome this difficulty. If you desire 
to present a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars, and 
his (or her) name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription 
book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card, of 
which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 


Famous.” } 
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2000 
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Su GGESTIONS 


8 | The Loftis “Perfection” Dia- 
mond Ring is our it special. 
pe : ‘ lar| Only the finest quality pure white 
in Jewelry — gorgeously | diamonds, perfect in cut and 
beautiful Diamonds, artistic solid|full of fiery brilliancy, are $ 
gold and platinum mountings—ex-| used. Skillfully mounted in 
uisite things—ideal Xmas ge. our famous Loftis “‘Perfec- 
Select anything desired and let us aM 14k solid gold C-orong ring. 
nt to you in handsome velve 
Sond it toYou on Approvals bor, ready for presentation. 
of purchase price as it pay- 
4 ment, balance divided into eight 
ual amounts, payable month- | and make a little ready mo’ 
ly. Send for Catalog today. Now. | supply handsome gifts for all. 


YZ LOFTISBROS.&CO., Diamonds, 


"CATALOG 
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‘TELL a man that there are 270,169.325 483 stars and he will believe you. 


if a sign says “ Fresh Paint” he has to make a personal investigation.— A.xchange. 








But 









Because they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and cheery skies, 
known the world over as the “American Medi- 
terranean,” including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, 
Mexico, Florida, Texas and Santo Domingo. You 
can choose no better route than these splendid big 


steamers of the AGWI Lines. 


Write us today and let us plan your trip. 
Steamer leaves New 


Porto Rico Line 3705, Nev 
for SAN JUAN direct. Send for booklet and in- 


formation about sailings, rates, etc. 


General Offices: 11 Broadway, New York. 


* | ToBAHAMAS (NASSAU), 
Ward Line [panne ei Nere oF 
PINES, CUBA, MEXICO and YUCATAN, 


Address: 


° To FLORIDA, calli t 

Clyde Line (fy Anitston'and JACK 

SONVILLE with connections for all leading 
Southern resorts. ‘“The best way South.” 
From Pier 36, North River, New York. 


Mallory Line [2.204% .*" pout 


Coat; GALVESTON, KEY _ WEST, 
TAMPA, ST. PETERSBURG, MOBILE. with rail connections to all important interior cities. 


From Pier 45, North River, New York. General Offices: Pier 14, East River, N.Y. 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 


BOSTON—192 Washington Street CHICAGO—444 Com. Nat. Bank Bidg. 
PHILADELPHIA—701 Chestnut Street WASHINGTON—1306 F St... N. W. 


NEW YORK—290 Broadway 





L Ships of Sunshine 















Wi Blow Te You “Y 

Acirt taat’s sure 

To ae You 

Tht wee YEAR Roung, 
Awo wes 8t Bouno 

“Tris. wot cet Time seem suew Te You 









This card, (size 714x534 inches,) printed in five colors and gold, 
is truly a work of art, worthy of a place in an album, or to be framed, 
thus being a perpetual reminder of the giver. The names of the giver 
and receiver are printed on the card as indicated. 


Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 


Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, 
comes in a fine envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; our 
only aim is to show our friends a unique way of making A SUITABLE 


CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 


Address, PUCK, New York. 













EXTRA 








DRY CHAMPAGNE 


| Christmas Giving 
Made Easy 


Telephone, telegraph or write to nearest - ged send 
| a barrel containing 10 dozen bottles of goo d 








to friend or friends near and dear. 
the one — that insures pleasure and 
appreciation Brimfal of the = season’s 
good cheer and good wishes. 


C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N.Y. 








A “ ~ 





BMWA 
cue) 


a bet Wont - tre q., 











of cost. 


bouquet. 
filled in Cook’s. 


Cook’s for quality. 


Sold Everywhere, Served Everywhere 


AMERICAN WINE Co. 
8ST. LOUIS 


—for your own enjoyment—for the 
entertainment of your guests—you 
want the best champagne regardless 
Purity is the first consider- 
ation, then flavor, sparkle, life and 
Every requirement is ful- 


Pure, bubbling and sparkling with lasting life 
—the fragrance of the grapes is in its bouquet. 
Made in America, it costs less than imported \ 
champagne because there is nothing added for | 
import duty and ocean freight. 
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it’s de same 


ole whiskey, suh. 
§ Time doan nebber 
Witla seem to change dat 


OLD 


1.W. HARPER 


WHISKEY 


I member, well, ole Massa John 
wouldn’t evah let me use nothin’ 





else for his mawnin’s mawnin’. 


BeERNHEIM DISTILLING Co. 
Louisvitte, Ky. 


‘ 


4 


Mrs. Hoo._inan.—The paper says 


You will buy 





there do be sermons in stones. Phwat 
d’ yez think of thot? 

Hoo.iHan.—Oi dunno know about 
the sermons, but many a good ar-rgu- 


ment has coom out av a brick. — 


Evening Post. 








| SPEAKING OF CASES. 
| ‘His is a sad case. He was en- 
gaged to a girl whom he thought 
| was the finest in the world. Then 

one night he saw her downtown in 


an automobile with another girl | 
They were all | 


' and two fellows. 


drunk and singing. It almost 
‘broke his heart.” 
“What did he do?’ Break the 


engagement ?” 
“No. He bought an automobile. 


” 





‘WHat caused the coolness be- 


I thought you were engaged ?” 
“His writing is rather illegible. 





ENGRAVING CO. 


PVCK BUILDING 
295-309 LAFAYETTE ST." HOUSTON 


\ 
NEW YORK \V® 
TELEPHONE &1 SPRING | 
ESTABLISHED 187! 
SHED 18 


| 
| 
| 
| 





He sent me a note for one thous- 
and kisses.” 

“Well?” 

“[ thought it was a prescription 


| and took it to be filled.”—Vormal | 
| Advance. | 


Sue.—Did you have any trouble | 


with your French while you were 
in Paris? 

He.—No, but the Parisians did. 
—Boston Transcript. 


tween you and that young doctor? | 
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| WAITER.—Do you mind if 1 put your bag out of the way, sir? The 
people coming in are falling over it. 
DiNkR.—You leave it where it is. 
it’s there!—Zondon Opinion. 


If nobody falls over it, I shall forget 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 

















Bringing in the .DWule Dog. 





Everything Comes to him who Waits, Does it? Wot Hlways! 
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The Christmas Carols. 


THE SEASON’S COMPLIMENTS. APPORTIONING THE TASK 


HE whispers of the gladness ai i= said Bobby, at the conclusion of bis nightly orison, “does 
That waits on Christmas-tide, Jesus hear prayers, too?” 
And says if all the wishes “Ves, dear,” she said. 
Good folk send far and wide Bobby thought the matter over for a moment, and then said: “1 
} Were garnered in one nosegay s'pose Jesus listens to the little boys and girls, and God to the big folks.” 


Of blossoms rich and rare, 
°T would represent the blessings HIS GOSPEL. 


Sue prays may be my share. : é 
as Scaps.— Papa looked you up yesterday, and is not at all satis- 


. ‘ fied wit -our prospects. 
Sue points her pretty sentence h your prospects 





- : 4 . <IRBY STONE.—B j . ily j for ¢ > ml : 
With smiles and dimples twain. KIRBY SVONE Sut if I could only see him for a few minutes, I’m 
; j ' ; ‘ sure I could convince him. 
4 , Her lips are like pink flowers ’ ; : 

Fanny Scaps.—JIt would be useless. With papa, Bradstreet 





Which shine with summer rain. 
Above her gentle glances 
A cap of smooth gold hair 
J Entolds in burnished yellow _ the baggage-agent tells you your trunk is waxing shaky, and 
A forehead wide and fair needs a strap, ask him if he has any straps for sale. If he says 
he has, you may rest assured your trunk is all right and does n’t require 
What though her honeyed accents one any more than a country dentist needs a diploma. 


speaks louder than words. 


From satin paper fall? 
Though tender word and gesture 
Are stereotyped for all? 
Shall I reject her kindness 
Because her cheek is hard?— 
Because her grace and greeting 
Bedeck a Christmas card? 


aa 


THE ENGAGEMENT-RING. 
_ the happiest day in the life of a young lady is 


the day upon which she receives an engagement- 
ring. She will hold her hand up and look at the ring 
from all points, and admire it, and assure Adolphus 
that he is just too awfully nice for anything for giving it to 
her. And she always wears it that day, no matter what 
happens. If the ring is too large for her she will ram bits 
of wood under it, just as a boy puts branches of trees 
and other things under his skate-straps to keep his skates 
on. And, after she gets it fixed to suit her, she starts out 
to call on her friends. ‘They all know before she arrives 
that she has received a ring, and are on the gu vve. 
They either tell her it is very pretty, or else they pretend 
not to notice it at all, in either of which cases the recipient 
of the ring is delighted bevond description. Because, if 
they compliment her, she thinks that they are affecting an 
indifference to her good Inck that they do not feel, and 
that they will tear her to pieces after her departure. And 
if they don’t say a word or notice the ring, the young lady 
knows that they are wild with envy, and would give their 
ears to be in her place. And she calls on every one she 
knows, and removes her gloves at every house, even if 
she remains therein but two minutes. LITTLE RASTUS’S IDEA OF GRANDPA IN’ HEAVEN. 
































Yonge 7 











an proposes, God disposes, woman discomposes, the divorce-court interposes, 





and the press exposes. 
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I ll have to cal! the reserves!” 
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“Send all the boys! There ’s a riot here! ” 


BOYISH REVERIES. 


HE small boy has very singular ideas of what he would do 
if he became rich. 
Brilliant visions float before him of unlimited 
liberty—piratical excursions and banquets a/ fresco. 
I remember my own boyish castles in the air. I 
determined that when I should become rich (which 
was, of course, a settled certainty) I would live in a gor- 
geous tent on some desert island—surrounded by bowing 
menials in uniform, to whom I gave orders in a piratical tone of voice, 
and whose sole duty it was to feed ine on apple-pie, of which I was 
inordinately fond. 

I further planned an excursion to waylay the schoolmaster and 
bear him triumphantly to imy tent, where I, seated on a throne studded 
with diamonds and pearls, and surrounded by my officers, acted as judge 
against the tyrant who had been my bugbear during a long boyish life. I 
assumed as much scorn as I possibly could muster, and said to him: 

“False tyrant, at last 1 have thee in my clutches (here my men 
would rattle their sabres suggestively), and will now make thee suffer 
for the years of misery thou 





“Gee! College kids celebratin’ somethin’ !” 


vi 


“Ray, Ray, Ray, fer (hic) Ray!” 


ever I chose — which was then, to my idea, a prerogative enjoyed only 
by kings and pirates. ‘The privilege of wearing a belt also arose before 
my vision with soothing effect. 

I had also in my mind a gorgeous chariot of bright-red and gold, 
drawn by thirty prancing steeds clad in glittering armor. 1 fancied my- 
self seated therein and driven at a furious pace through those streets 
frequented by my former companions. 

I pictured to myself their amazed looks, mingled with respect, and 
when I saw the butcher-boy (who always prided himself on driving 
around on Saturdays in his father’s cart, and was the envy of us all), 
my cup of happiness was complete, and I drank to its dregs. 

] would also have a private circus, at which performances would 
be held for my personal benefit. 

The performers would come before my box after each act, and I 
would bestow praises on them with lofty dignity and throw them purses 
of gold. 

I do not know how much longer I might have indulged in these 
visions of puerile felicity if 1 had not been harshly reminded that the 
kind!ing-wood was running low. So 1! was obliged to cut off my future 

happiness just as I com- 








hast caused me. Down to 
the deepest dungeon with 
him! Feed him on nothing 
but castor oil!” 

My men would here 
hustle him out amid profuse 
prayers for mercy, to which 
I was dramatically deaf. 

I had further planned 
the idea of having all my 
schoolmates present at the 
grand climax, when I would 
have the schoolmaster 
come out on_ all- fours, 
flogged by ten of my men 
to slow music. 

The sweetest idea of my 


= | 














menced to plan a gigantic 
swimming-bath, decorated 
with tables groaning be- 
neath the weight of cakes, 
cheese, and crackers. 

Ralph Leaper. 


ON TO THEM. 
—: AGNES Well, 
Ethel, I hear you ’re 
studying English History. 
Have you got as far as the 
Crusades yet? 
ETHEL.— Yes. 
Aunr AGNEs. — Then 


you can tell me what a 





prophetic forecast was that 


I could go barefoot when- THE 


A 


dog with a tin can tied to 
question for himself. 


THREE .WISE MEN. 


Pilgrim was? 
ETHEL.—A Holy Tramp. 


his caudal appendage setties the rapid transit 











THE PUCK PRESS. 


CHRISTMAS MARKETING BEFORE THE Days c 




















iE DAYS OF “THE HIGH COST OF LIVING.” 
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THE HAPPY ANIMAL PAINTER. 


‘fl AM a happy artist, and my name is Angelo, 

I paint the wooden animals tor Spiegelbach & Co., 

I paint their eyes, their hair, their tails, their noses, and their feet, 
Until the connoisseur proclaims their 


beauty quite complete. 
mages" And Spiegelbach regards me as the 
a do foremost of his joys, 






Who thus can paint the animals he 
Sells for Xmas toys. 
But prithee, let me tell you, for it is 
a lovely joke, 
About the free-and-easyness that marks 
each master-stroke ; 


Qyh fo! I daub the camel here and there, | daub 
Hot the lion, too, 
I paint the hedgehog bottle-green, the 


gyascutus blue; 
I paint upon the polar bear a pensive 
| eel purple smile, 
And on the coach-dog yellow spots I prodigally pile. 
In fact, I use the kind of paint that happens at my hand, 
And naturalists smile at what they cannot understand, 


But for these scientific men I care not overmuch, 
Or what they say about my work—it’s all the same in Dutch. 





One day a country visitor made some unkind remarks 

When I was painting feathers green upon some meadow-larks, 
I told him that to suit myself I painted spot or stripe, 

And that he please would pack that down and smoke it in his pipe. 
I claim that wooden animals that zo about on wheels, 

And cannot how! or eat or drink, or een kick up their heels, 
Are not a bit more natural than are the lively tones 

I paint upon the wooden skins that cover up no bones. 
What if I put magenta stars upon the wary lynx? 

What if I clothe the tiger and rhinoceros in pinks? 

To please the little boys and girls my art I e’er employ, 

I paint the ornithorhyncus green to fill their souls with joy, 
And though with yellow, red or blue the army mule I touch, 
It’s all the same to me, because it ’s all the same in Dutch. 


Come, Isaac, fetch the ostriches, the horses, and the kids, 
And pile them up before me here in little pyramids, 

And then fetch out the Noah’s arks and set them in a row, 
I’ve got to paint by five o'clock to-night a gross or so. 











BUSINESS. 





SEVEN A.M.—— 


A MERRY CHRISTMAS COMING. 


BiLt CoLLecror.— Say, old sport! There’s a feller in this house I ’ve 
been trying to get for two years. Lend me your make-up and let me go down 
in your place, will you? 


And then fetch on a pot of paint, the first that comes to hand, 
And I will make these animals suit any distant land; 

And while | paint I'll dance a jig, because my joy is such 

That I can suck my thumbs, and say it’s all the same in Dutch! 





PLEASURE. 








TMAS 





PUCK 


THE DYING GAG. 


HERE was an affecting scene on the stage of a New York 
theatre the other night—a scene invisible to the audience 
and not down on the bills, but one far more touching 
and pathetic than anything enacted before the footlights 

that night, although it was a minstrel company that gave the 
entertainment. 

It was a wiid, blustering night, and the wind howled mourn- 
fully around the street corners, blinding the pedestrians with the 
clouds of dust that it caught up from the gutters and hurled into 
their faces. 

Old man Sweeney, the stage door-keeper, dozing in his little 
glazed box, was awakened by a sudden gust that banged the 
stage door and then went howling along the corridor, almost 
extinguishing the gas-jets and making the minstrels shiver in their 
dressing-rooms. 

“What! You here to-night?” exclaimed old man Sweeney, as 
a frail igure muffled up in a huge ulster staggered through the door- 
way and stood leaning against the wall, trying to catch his breath. 

“Ves; I felt that I could n’t stay away from the footlights to- 
night. ‘They tell me I’m old and worn out, and had better take 
a rest, but I'll go on till I drop;” and with a hollow cough the Old 
Gag plodded down the dim and drafty corridor, and sank 
wearily on a sofa in the big dressing-room, where the other Gags 
and Conundrums were awaiting their separate cues. 

“Poor old fellow!” said one of them, 
sadly, “he can’t hold out much longer.” 

“He ought not to go on except at 
matinées,” replied another veteran, who 
was standing in front of the mirror, 
trimming his long, silvery beard; and 
just then an attendant came in with 
several basins of gruel, and the Old 
Jests tucked napkins under their chins 
and sat down to partake of a little 
nourishment before going on. 

The bell tinkled, and the entertain- 
ment began. One after another the 
Jokes and Conundrums heard _ their 
cues, went on, and returned to the 
Kiss}. dressing room, for they all had to go 

f= = on again in the after-piece. ‘The house 

a was crowded to the dome, and there was 

CHRISTMAS PI. scarcely a dry eve in the vast audience as one 

after another of the old Quips and Jests that 

had been treasured household words in many a family came on and then 
disappeared to make room for others of their kind. 

As the evening wore on, the whisper ran through the theatre that 
the Old Gag was going on that night—perhaps for the last time—and 
many an eye grew dim, many a pulse beat quicker, at the thought of 
listening once more to that hoary Jest about whose head were clustered 





so many sacred memories. 

Meanwhile, the Old Gag was sitting in his corner of the dressing- 
room, his head bowed on his breast, his gruel untasted on the tray before 
him. The other Gags came and went, but he heeded them not. His 
thoughts were far away. He was dreaming of old days, of his early strug- 
gles for fame, and of his friends and companions of years ago. ‘“ Where 
are they now?” he asked himself, sadly. “Some are wanderers on the face 
of the earth in comic operas. ‘Iwo of them found ignoble graves in the 
‘Tourists’ company. Others are sleeping beneath the daisies.” 





iF BE ’S LATE, HERE ’S THE REASON. 


‘Sorry, old top, to detain you, but I’m an inspector. I want to know 


if all the candy canes you give comply with the pure-food law?” 


“You ’re called, sir!” 

The Old Gag awoke from his revery, and started to his feet with 
something of the old-time fire flashing in his eye. Throwing aside his 
heavy ulster, he staggered to the entrance and stood there patiently 
waiting for his cue. ; 

* You’re hardly strong enough to go on to-night,” said a Merry 
Jest, touching him kindly on the arm; but the grey-bearded one shook 
him off, saving hoarsely: 

“Let be! let be! I must read those old lines once more—it may 
be for the last time.” 

And now a solemn hush fell upon the vast audience as a sad-faced 
minstrel uttered in tear-compelling accents the most pathetic words in all 
the literature of minstrelsy: 

‘And so you say, Mr. Johnson, that all the people on the ship were 
perishing of hunger, and yet you were eating fried eggs. How do you 
account for that?” 

For one moment a death-like silence prevailed. ‘Then the Old Gag 
stepped forward, and in clear, ringing tones replied: 

“The ship lay to and I got one.” 

A wild, heart-rending sob came from the audience and relieved the 
tension as the Old Gag staggered back into the entrance and fell into 
the friendly arms that were waiting to receive him. 

Sobbing Conundrums bore him to a couch in the dressing-room. 
Weeping Jokes strove in vain to bring back the spark of life to his in- 
animate form. But all to no avail. 

The Old Gag was dead. 


tz half the world cannot understand how the other half could live 
without it. 


CLAWS AND SANTA CLAUS. 
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CLAWS. 


SANTA CLAUS. 


MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
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THE SOLDIER AND THE FIDDLER. 


HERE is a touching and beautiful, though 
slightly improbable, story which hops 
up now and then in some country ex- 

change about an old crippled veteran who 

stood one afternoon in the Prater at Vienna 
and vainly tried to make a few pennies by 
playing on his violin. 

“ And,” so runs the story, “after awhile 
he got so discouraged at his lack of success 
that he sat down and wept. And while he 
was still bowed down with grief a tall, dis- 
tinguished - looking stranger stepped forward, handed 
him a gold piece and said: 

*“*Let me play on your violin, comrade, while 
you take the money.’ 

“And then, while the old soldier stood entranced, 
the tall stranger played so magnificently that all the 
passers-by stopped to listen to the marvelous music. 

“Greater and greater grew the vast circle of 
listeners; even the coachmen belonging to the noble 
ladies and gentlemen drew near; but everyone saw 
the intention of the artistic stranger and gave gener- 
ously; then gold, silver, and copper poured into the 
hat, according as the heart of the giver dictated. 

“Then, while the air resounded with the applause of the 
people, the violinist wandered with his melodies into the grand 
song of the people: ‘God save the Emperor.’ Instantly all 
hats and caps flew off —for the Austrians are patriotic people, and love 
their king and ceuntry. ‘The violinist played with the greatest enthusiasm 
until the song was ended; then he quickly laid the violin in the old man’s 
lap and was gone... 

“«Who was that?’ called out the crowd. 

“ A gentleman, attired in gorgeous raiment, stepped forward and said: 
‘I know him well; he is the celebrated violinist, Signor Tarrarum, who 
has this very day used his art in the service of chariiy and mercy.’” 





“WHY, SANTA!” 


“By golly! I could n’t fill that any better myself!” 





Now, I have often read this little story, and never without wonder- 
ing who the unselfish gentleman in gorgeous attire was who so kindly 
stepped forward and revealed the identity of the expert to the enrap 
tured throng, and it was only to-day I have found out. 

The gentleman in gorgeous attire was Signor Tarrarum’s business- 
manager and press-agent, formerly emploved at the Euterpe Theatre in 
New York, and as soon as the crowd had melted away he sat down 
beside the old war-scarred veteran and took sixty per cent. of the hat. 
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Shanahan’s Old Shebeeo; | 


“THE MORNIN’S MORNIN’.” 


By Gerald Brenan. | Ch. a Pp 2 
Celebrate Christmas in an American way with an American wine. For the 


4 
fitting observation and the making of BAS be 


N response to the many requests from our readers for copies of this famous poem, which 
appeared in PUCK several years ago, we have issued it as a Booklet, in large, readable 
type, with the original illustrations, at 


REAL CHRISTMAS CHEER 
serve Gold Seal Champagne. The American wine that proves import duty 
and ocean freight to be useless waste. 
You can pay more for wine than Gold Seal costs, but you cannot get a , ; 
better champagne at any price. C 
Two Kinds: Special Dry and Brut. Order a Bottle or Case Today. 






TEN CENTS PER COPY 

































Admirers of ‘‘ Shanahan’s Old Shebeen’’ will appreciate the opportunity to secure Sold Beret ** All wine—no =g- 
copies in handy pocket form. For sale by all booksellers and news- Ki, Lye son. = == 
dealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. | Address SS eS ae 7 =i 
postp pt of p | Racca Ta aN <q 











PUCK 3 3: 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


ON THE SIDE OF THE ANGLERS. 




















Whe POSES ANAS 
cB << 


Ask Your Druggist for l 


‘ 
§ MURRAY & LANMAN’S § 
N Florida Water y 


if you would send your friend a delightful \ 


/ CHRISTMAS GIFT , 


auc eee ‘ 


i Ladies consider it quite indispensable for the \\ 


Handkerchief or 
\ 


















Bath 


a. 
Invigorating and bracing N 
as a rub-down after exer- 
cise. Gentlemen declare i} 
it the best thing to use 4 
after shaving. N 

OY 
Dh 
sats 


REFUSE SUBSTITUTES ! 





Sample size mailed for six cents 
in stamps. 


Ask for our booklet, ‘‘ Health 
and Beauty.”’ 





Tommy (explaining his late arrival at Sunday-School).—I wanted to go 
fishin’, but father would n’t let me. 

THE MINISTER.—I’m delighted to hear you have a parent with such 
excellent principles regarding the Sabbath. Did your father explain his 





y LANMAN @ HEMP 
1% 135 Water Street, New York 






| 
reasons? 
| Tommy.—Yessir. ’E said there wasn’t enough bait for two.— Zhe Sketch. 
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friends with the homely 
remedies of her girlhcod days. For a 
cold it’s a steaming hot toddy—made with 


OldOverholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 
) A full-bodied, straight Pennsylva- 
nia Rye, known and recommended 
for its unvarying excellence and 
delicate flavor for over 100 years. 
Aged in charred oak barrels 
and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 














MUTUAL Joy. 

*“Were you glad 
to get back to school 
and see your dear 
teacher?” 

‘* Well,” 


! 


replied | 


the very observant | 


boy, ‘I guess I was 


just about as glad as | 
dear teacher was to | 


get back and see 
me.”’— Washington 
Star. 


Just ro OBLIGE. 
‘*The doctor says 
I must quit smoking. 


One lung is nearly | 


gone.” 

**Oh, dear, John! 
Can’t you hold out 
till we get enough 
coupons for that din- 
ing-room rug?” — 
Washington Herald. 


NEIGHBORLY ITELP. 
JEss. — Miss 
Skreecher is going 


| abroad to finish her 


musical education. 
Tess.—Where did 
she get the money ? 
Jess.—The neigh- 
bors all chipped in. 
— Globe- Democrat. 





. 
Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


PUCK. PROOFS 





SO YOU'RE GOING HOME TO-M 
By E. Frederick. 


Reproduction in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 





PRICE 25 CENTS. 


ORROW. 





Reproduétions in Miniature. 





CG TESE are but two examples of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for new Catalogue with nearly Fifty 
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Copyright 1912 by Keppler & “chwarzmann 


THE OPTIC NERVE. 
Proof in Carbon Black, 8x 11 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 





By W. E. Hill, 





Address PUCK 





295-309 Lafayette St., New York 

















DEEP BREATHING 





By D. O. Harrell, M.D. 





BELIEVE we must all admit that deep 
breathing is a very desirable practice. 
Furthermore, we. know it to be a fact that 
not one person in twenty, or perhaps one 
person in a hundred, really breathes deeply. 
Every physician can verify the statement 
that we are daily called upon to prescribe 
drugs fer ailments that owe their cause 
directly to insufficient and improper breath- 
ing—Oxygen Starvation. 

Breathing is the Vital Force of Life. 
Every muscle, nerve cell, in fact every fibre 
of our body, is directly dependent upon the 
air we breathe. Health, Strength and 
Endurance are impossible without well-oxy- 
genated blood. The food we eat must 
combine with abundant oxygen before it 
can become of any value to the body. 
Breathing is to the body what free draught 
is to the steam boiler. Shut off the draught, 
and you will kill your fire, no matter how 
excellent coal you use. Similarly, if you 
breathe shallowly, you must become anzmic, 
weak and thin, no matter how carefully 
you may select your diet. 

I might continue indefinitely to cite ex- 
amples of the great physiological value of 
deep breathing. For instance, it is a well- 
known fact that worry, fear, and intense 
mental concentration practically paralyze 
the breathing muscles. This depressing 
condition can be entirely overcome through 
conscious deep breathing. 

The main benefit of physical exercise lies 
in the activity it gives the lungs. What we 
term “lack of healthful exercise” in reality 


means insufficient lung action. Exercise 
that does not compel vigorous deep 


breathing is of little real value. Unfor- 
tunately, few persons have the strength 
and endurance to exercise violently enough 
to stir the lungs into rapid action. This is 
especially true of women and also of men 
who have permitted their muscles to become 
weak. Common sense, therefore, dictates 
that the lungs should be exercised independ- 
ently through deep breathing gymnastics. 


—Puck. 


Unfortunately, few persons have the 
slightest conception of what is really meant 
by deep breathing. In fact, few physicians 
thoroughly understand the act. Ask a 
dozen different physical instructors to define 
deep breathing, and you will receive a dozen 
different answers. One tells you it means 
the full expansion of the chest, another 
tells you it means abdominal breathing, the 
third declares it means diaphragmatic 
breathing, and so on. 

Recently there has been brought to my 
notice a brochure on this important subject 
of respiration, that to my knowledge for the 
first time really treats the subject in a thor- 
oughly scientific and practical manner. I 
refer to the booklet entitled “ Deep Breath- 
ing,” by Paul von Boeckmann, R.S. In 
this treatise, the author describes proper 
breathing, so that even the most uninformed 
layman can get a correct idea of the 
act. The booklet contains a mass of 
common sense teachings on the subject 
of Deep Breathing, and “Internal Exer- 
cise.” The author has had the courage 
to think for himself, and to expose the 
weaknesses in our modern systems of 
physical culture. 

I believe this booklet gives us the real 
key to constitutional strength. It shows 
us plainly the danger of excessive exercise, 
that is, the danger of developing the external 
body at the expense of the internal body. 
The author’s arguments are so logical it is 
self-evident that his theories must be based 
upon vast experience. Personally, I know 
that his teachings are most profoundly 
scientific and thoroughly practical, for I 
have had occasion to see them tested with 
a number of my patients. 

The booklet to which I refer can be 
obtained upon payment of ten cents in coin 
or stamps by addressing Dr. von Boeckmann 
directly at 2610 Tower Bldg., 110 W. 40th 
St., New York. The simple exercises he 
describes therein are in themselves well 
worth ten times the small price demanded. 
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KNIGHT (who has recently encountered a wizard).—It grieves me much, 


fair lady, but I fear I cannot assist you until I am relieved of this back- 


ward spell!— Punch. 


PerwapPs the intelligent voter in Mexico is the 
one who does not vote.— Chicago News. 


THERE’s many a slip ’twixt the Glass and the 


Vanderlip.—Zouisville Times. 
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bi bs = THE LANGUAGE OF THE BEASTS. 
Club 








"THERE'S many a man who 
has built a rare reputation 
as a mixologist who lets us do 
his mixing for him and keeps 
his sideboard stocked with 
Club Cocktails. 


Made from better materials than a 
bar cocktail is apt to be. 


Mixed to measure;— not 
to guess work —as a bar 





cocktail always is. 


Softened by aging before 
bottling—as no bar cock. 
tail can be. 


At All 
Dealers 





C.F. Heublein & Bro. 2 ‘*What have you done to make vour dog qbey so well?” 
Sole Props. : es ’ 
oes ‘ I speak to him, 
ae toe ( ~- : ** And he understands ? 
‘Surely. If anybody speaks to yew, don’t you understand right away?” 
—l.e Rire 











LD DOMINION LINE 


SPEND YOUR HOLIDAYS 


In the Sunny South. A Short Sea Trip Over Night to 
OLD POINT COMFORT, NORFOLK, and RICHMOND, VA. 








Round Thip tickets, in- 


cluding meals and state- 


Round trip tickets, ia- 
cluding meals and state- 


nue - ; p : room berth on Steamers 
NEW YORK | | NEW YORK 
NORFOLK TO 
an cae ee RICHMOND 
VA. VA. 


AND RETURN 


$15.00 


AND RETURN 


$14.00 























The Only Direct Line to Old Point Comfort and Norfolk Without Change 


Hot or Cold Sea Water Baths can be procured on Steamer without charge 
Steamers are all equipped with the [Marconi Wireless Telegraph System 


STEAMERS SAIL EVERY WEEK DAY AT 3 P. M. 
Tickets and Stateroom Reservation, Pier 25, North River, Foot of North Moore Street, New York 











Phone 3900 Franklin SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET, DESK P. 
W. L. WOODROW, Traffic Manager J. J. BROWN, General Passenger Agent 
“Wer went to the cathedral last Sun- More ‘* HOw.ers.” 
day,” said Mrs. Twickembury, “and Sir John Struthers, secretary of the Scotch education department, records 
we heard the ‘Magna Charta’ beauti- the following schoolboy howlers: 
fully sung.” —Paunch. A worshiper of Mammon means a bigamist. 


—~ = The Israelites were fed by mammon in the wilderness. 











et A Job’s comforter is a thing to give the baby the patience of Job. 
‘| . ¥ 
L I Muses were often seen at funerals in the olden davs. 
Tt SHORT SIXES; Tt Franchise is a kind of cotton imported in bales. 
a + The House of Commons was founded by the Parliament act. 
tt H ‘ a be : ~ . ¥ _ 
4 Stories to be Read while z lhe Black Prince was Surajah Dowlah. — Fal/ Mall Gazette. 
t the Candle Burns. %& Tr 
+d J ry y . , . ° 
ft * H.C. BUNNER, late Editor of Puck. THE WIFE (at dinner).—_You don’t seem to like rice. 
+ rt THe Huspanp.—No., it’s associated with one of the greatest mistakes 
t ere fof my life.—London Sketch. 
z Per Volume, o% Address Tt 
Ci. 
3 oth, $1.00 baat PUCK, N. Y. T “How gracefullv that man seems to eat corn on the cob.” 
ee a ee es “Yes, but he ought to. He’s a piccolo player.”—Xansas City Star. 








| 














Born with 
the Republic 
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It is really difficult 
now-a-days to get fine 
whisky. Not that fine whisky is 
so very scarce; but due to a con- 
dition in the business that makes it 
more profitable for a distiller to sell 
his fine goods to the “‘whisky 
doctors’’ who ‘“‘blend’’ them up 
and make as much as ten gallons 
from one. Our standing reputa- 
tion for guality—a known factor in 
this business for over 125 years— 


insures the consumer’s protection 
against such practices upon our part. 


James E. Pepper 


The National Whisky 


is offered toa discriminating public entire- 
ly upon its maintained merit. Often, it 
has been a great temptation to us to ‘‘fall 
in line’? and ‘‘do as others do.”” Our 
incentive in not doing it has been the con- 
Stant praise of an army of consumers who 
trust us to keep them properly supplied. 


A Trial Shipment 


We offer to send four 


quarts, express prepaid (east of the 
Rocky Mts.) for $5; with the under- 
standing that you may use up one quart 
in testing. If you desire the money re- 
funded after the test, you need only ask 
for it. 








The James E. Pepper Distilling Co. 


Lexington, Ky. 
Established 1780 





How THey Do Ir. 
“T have invented a new dance.” 
“What do you call it?” 
“*The Wall Street Wallop.’ You 
swing corners, change partners, and 
side-step.”— Washington Star 


“GeET me a cop!” panted the ex- 
cited stranger. ‘* Somebody stole my 
coat.” 

“Sh!” cautioned the New Yorker, 
glancing fearfully about. “Do you 
want to lose your shirt, too?” 
Cornell Widow 


——= aa See, ae ee ees 
Christmas Dinners 


FOR 


300,000 


POOR 
PEOPLE 


Will be 
supplied by 
The 
Salvation Army 


Throughout the 
United States 
Will you help by 
sending a 
donation, no 
matter how small 


TO COMMANDER F 
MISS BOOTH Grandma Gets One 


118 W. 14th St., New York City 
West'’n Dept. Comm. Estill, 108 N.Dearborn St. Chicage 
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He Christmas Gift from Hbove. 


Tbere’s Many a Slip 'Twirt the Cook=sbop and the Customer. 
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Emponta's ARISTIDES. 

i wo bovs of Emporia, Kansas, ran away from home to seek their fortune 
after reading a biographical sketch of Dick Whittington. ‘They got as far as 
Kansas City, where the centurions encompassed them and took them to the 
Jice station. ‘There the captain questioned them closely and, having drawn 

uch useful information, finally asked: 
“Why did you boys run away from Emporia?” 
« Well,” replied the elder of the pair, thoughtfully, “there’s nothing there 
but William Allen White, and we got tired of hearing of him.”—Coller's IVeek/y. 


yy 
forth 


Aw old woman of tremendous size hailed a tram-car, and with considerable 
dificulty managed to climb up and get a seat inside. When she was comfortably 
settled she looked round at a man seated behind her and said with great vigor: 
“If you'd been ’arf a man you’d a ’elped me hup.” The man gave a wearvy- 
loking smile and replied: “If you ’ad only been ’arf the woman you are | 
might ‘ave ’ad a try."— Zhe Argonaut. 


# The Inspector 
~< Is Back Of 
“Every Bottle 





The next time you feel ‘‘out of sorts,’’ try a little Sunny 
Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—Almost instantly you willnote 
a delightful change—You will work harder and Earn More—you 
will feel better and Enjoy Life More. No other tonic acts so 
promptly and satisfactorily. That’s why today—after fifty years 
—Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—can point with pride 
toa legion of Loyal friends, who recognize that, on account of 
its exquisite flavor, its mellowness and high tonic properties, 
Sunny Brook justly merits its proud title—The Pure Food Whiskey. 

Each bottle of Sunny Brook is sealed with the Green Govern- 
ment Stamp—a positive assurance that every drop is na 
straight whiskey—scientifically distilled and carefully aged by the 
largest distillers of fine whiskey in the world. 





SUNNY BROOK is now bottled with our own patented 
“Twister” stoppers. _One twist un-corks or re-corks the bottle 
tight. No Need for Cork Screws. 
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SELF-APPRECIATION. 





“King Lear is a great character,” 
remarked the friend. 

“Yes,” answered the actor. “I sup- 
|pose you remember my performance 
last season ?” 

‘No, I must confess I have never 
seen you in the part.” 

“Indeed!” was the rejoinder in a 
tone of gentle surprise. ‘Then how 
on earth did you know it was a great | 
character ?”—Liverpool Mercury. 
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AuTO-ADMIRATION. 

| Mr. Hoyie.—I admire a good liar. 
Mrs. Hoy_e.—QOh, you egotist !— | 

| 

| Zown Topics. | 
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the 
got to quarreling about their ages and used very strong language toward each 
At last, as if to end the dispute, one of them turned away and said ina 


Two WoMEN, savs the Argovaut, during a friendly meeting on street, 
other. 
verv conciliatory tone of voice: “Let us not quarrel over the matter any more. 
I at least have not the heart to do it. I never knew who my mother was; 
deserted me when I was a baby, and who knows but that you might have been 


the heartless parent?” 


she 


Miss Gosstp.— What’s this I hear about the doctor’s being no gentleman ? 
Miss Matrrer-or-Fact.— Yes, that’s true. 

Miss Gossip.— ‘Tell me about it. What did he 
Miss Mattrer-or-Facr.— It’s a lady doctor.— Pennsylvania Punch- Bowl. 
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